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A Country Thankwgiving.

Ay, good mnn, olowe the great barh door!
The mollow harvest time fs o'er!

-,\..-'l‘ﬂo euith has given hoe tronsures maot

Of polden corn and hnrdaned sheat.

You nnd your nelghbors well have wrought,
And ol the summer’s bounty onught;

Won from hor gniles and from lior tonrs
Mueh goods, perhaps, for many yours,

You gotie a Wibutd now Lo pny—

The hellw procluim Thanksgiviog duy.

Well hiee you suwn, well have you teaped;

~ Awdof the Wmmm,

Yo think, porlups, that you will give
A part, that othass, oo, ay live,,
But if snoh argnment yon use,

Your niggard bounty | refuse,

No gifis you on the nlinr lay

In any seuse aio given away.

Lis! rings from Heaven a voico abroad:
“Who balps God's poor doth lend the Lord,™

What fs your wenlth? He'd have you know
Twhave it, you most let it go.

Think you this hand by Henven struck cold
Wil yep iave power to cluteh its gold?
Shirouds havo no pockets, do they say?
Behold, 1 show yon then tha way:

Wit not 11 death shall shot the door,
But send your eargoes on belore,

Lol he thax giveth of his hoard

To help Giod's poor doth lend the Lord.
YTo-day, my brethren~—do not wait}
Yonder stnnds Daine Kelly's gate;

And-would you build & munsion fair
In Heaven, send your iumbor thero.

Kook stick that on her wood-pile lies
May raise & dome boyond the skien;

You stop the rents within her walls,
Awl yonder rise your marble halls;

For cvery pane that stops the wind
There shinofh ono with Jnnpor lined,
Your wealth fs M’n‘m form lies cold,
Bit in the eity paved 'i.l.!l mkl

Your hoard s held in hands divine;
It bears s name that mavks it thine.

Buhold the hum;ln 3o hive wnde;

With usiry the debt is paid.

Nes moth doth cat, no thioves do sten!,
No naflering isart doth envy lecl.

Liir g ont the wonds, Who of his hoanl
Diath belp God's pour doth lend the Lord!
Go got your enrgoes under way;

iving day?

RED RIDING HOOD.

A THANKEGIVING STORY,

Miss Dorothy Driscoll folded ler
plump hands over her shining silk
upron. and congratulat-d hersell that
** the day™ had passed off very pleasantly.
She had invited her livtle namesake,
Dorothy Bell—Daodie, for short—to come

up to Grayville and hank in

S S
e 3 . sure, it ma
edwlﬁtt.le quiet and tame to re‘f

necustomed ns she was to a houseful of
nolsy boys at home; but still Miss Doro-
thy thought iv mi be u pleasant
change, eventhe quiet and the tameness:
und go it wns, for Dodie being thie only
sister, she was uently ealled upon to
do 2 thousanid things for those same
bosa whencver sle had a holiday from

anhootl(-)tgaching. m. olare, khi!:}li-
nys er wore often ns wol
dnr as any other of the three huud:;‘d.
and sixty oda. :

and everything always went on so sys-
tematieally and perlectl
that it was a relief to Dodie, after the
wild, rather upside-down way of things
i trim ittle vill
rayville was a thie v '
looking not unlike the Loy sets of houzg:.
fences and churches which children play
with sometimes—the coltages were so
very white, the shatters so very green
and the fences that surrounded each
little home so very peaked and tidy.
Dodis had marived the afternoon pre-
vious, and wns met by Miss Dorothy,
who greeted ber warmly, saying, as she
ddwn to embrace the little
2 which wus obliged to stand on
tip-toe to receive the kiss:
“What a little mite you are still! Not
nan atom, except in—ahem, well,
were not afraid you would be vafn,
1 say whint; butlyou are very like your
mothier, Dudie; remember just how
she Jlooked at seventeen, and there

Ebi':ﬂ. .geretuer“gitl in the country.

oul
*“Neurly eighteen, Miss Dorothy: but
iidoed T nmd':!ot 8o very little; t.l:ing }:o;l-
an am

It was very pleasant ot Miss thy's.
She lived Jow in udmrnﬁagugg:.
¥

well-ordered

measured meo the othef da
almost four feet,” and Dodie held herself
very erect as she truGged on beside Miss
llomﬂﬂl"s height and breadth.
W gay what you lack in
sige you make up in quality, but 1 am
“very glad to see what there is of you, 1
assure you; I hn{w you will spend a
pleasant Thanksgiving: it will be dull,
no doubt, with no one but an_old maid
to talk tos still I like to hear ail the girl-
news poing. I did hope 1 should® be
able to eateh & beau for you, for I heard
that my old, or rather my young friend,
Willis Woodman, was coming home;
but, #s he did not come on this train, 1
diare say lie is going to his grandfather’s
instead of his father's this ‘Thunks-
giving,"” !

“ Ag if I eared for a beau, Miss Doro-
thy!" eried Dody, tossing her head in--
dignantly. * Indeed, I am glad you and
1 wee to be all alone. 1 dou t like young
men; the boys wt Liome, as well ss
those I hawve charge of at school, give

1 want to haves time I always
girls, and * meditation,.

oy freel’
s8 Dorothy smiled nnd shook her
hiead at this uncommon state of mind—
nt eightecn—but made no answer; she
knew the time wns coming, a8 it comes

to all,

But Daodie did ‘enjoy the * quiet and
tomeness,” novertheless, and was so full
of girlish sparkle and wit and merri-
ment that Miss Dorothy almost felt a
ﬁl again hergelf. They went to thevil-

o church in the moming, of course,
and came home to a delicious dinner,
with the pudding that Dodie remem-
bered being so fond of when a ehild.

y rocollected all her little
namesuke’s (astes, and tried toguu{‘y
them. After dinner, Miss Dorothy said,
ns she washed the dainty Wed
oul of which they had drank their after-
dinner cup of ten, “ 1 do wlsh old Mar-

me n surlelt of mmllnltr, 80 that when
d

on

thn Pratt had some of this pudding, she
i# #o fond of my roly-polies, and I dare
say her T ving been meagre
enough."

- me her some, Miss Doro-
thy ; indeed, I'd to take a little walk
through the woods this afternoon, an

she eame hack, opouin.gl the lin of the
hasket, and displaying its contents, [
have put is a part of our Inst churning,
4 loaf of now bread, halt o roast chicken,
ind gome pndding and jelly.”

“And how tempting it looks! Ilow
kind you are, Miss Doroth¥ " mald
Dodie, taking the basket and lhln; ur
her red lips fora kiss. ** Good-bye, I'll
be baek in an hour,”

** Are you dressed warm enough! For
yvou know there is a wild sweep of wind
through the have woods. Why, child!
vou look forall the world like little Red
Riding-Hood,” exclaimed Miss Dorothy,
asshe took in the petite ligure in Itlln‘igzt
ved plaid cloak snd the erimson senrfl
which Dodic had wound around her
hat, and tied down under her dimpled
chin, ** Basket and all, even to the pot
of butter,” she sald, laughing. **I hope
gou won't meet any wolf, my dear!”

“Well, Miss Dorothy, if I do, I hope
mfy story will end like the new version
of Red Riding-Hood, where a kind
wood-cutter  cliopping wood nesr hy
tiears Red Riding-Hood's screams and
comes te her rescue, and they get mar-
ried and *live in peace and are buried
in n pot of nshes,”” and Dodie kissed
her hiand, sand ran lnughing out of the
gato and up the road toward the piece
of wooils which separated old Martha
Peatt's little shanty from the well-to-do
village cottnges. 1t was a bright, clear
cold day, the ground was frozem, an
walking good.

Crossing a field of stubble, Dodie wa
soon on her way through the woods
How pleasant it all geemed to the city
girl; this breezy breath of fine pure air!
She took n keen celight in inhaling the
Faint faded perfome that rose from the

round as she crackled the rustling
enves under her feet. Finding a com-
fortable-looking log in her path, she
seated herselt to rest hulf way; there
wins an opering cut in the woods just
hiere, which gave her a picturesque view
of the old mill and stream near by.
Some men were building honfires of dry
lenves, and their gay songs and merry
chatter reached her, and it all looked
like a scenein an o?era. Dodie thoughnt.

“ How I should like to stop up here a
month, and not see a school-room, a
school-book, a school-boy again!" said
Dodie, with a sigh. Just then she felt
somethin “ﬁd touch her hand that
huu:ﬁ beside the basket at her side, and
t ng Dodie beheld—what was it?
Yea, it was & wolf!

With a piercing seream upon her lips,
she was ut to take to her heels and
run, but found she was faint with fear
and could not move, and the wolf was
cgeing her hungrily ; then, like a child,
she covered her face with her hands and
began to cry-

A voice suddonly called out impers-
tively: * Woll, come here directly,” and
then she heard a rapid step come crash-
ing throngh the leaves, and in the
volee said tenderly, ** My denr little girl,
did Wolf really frighten you so Lerriﬁly?
Go off, siv,” and the dog ceased snuffing
al the basket and trotted off ohediently ;
then n pair of wrms was wound about
her, and her arms were .ﬁently pulled
awny, when she opened her tear-
bedewed eyes to see & vory haadsome
young man. With another fainter seream
now, Dodie released herself from the
hffectionate embrace and half sobbed,
looking after the abasbhed animai that
stood alyalng the L'uulple at a distance,

“1Is he a dog? thought he was a
woll.”

“Oh, no," laughed the gentleman,
“hiz nume only ig woll, his nature is
amiable, and he is of the us canis, |
beg pardon for having mistaken you for
u child, and se undertook to quiét your
alarm as we do little ones ; but you really
do look like Red Ridlug-l!lood, and here
is the basket, whizh no doubt Wolf was
mvmugax.ing] when he so startled you,”

** Yes; perhaps he was enuffing at the
cold chivken, and I thonght he was ready
to eat me, M’l_uu Dorothy said something
about a wolfl just as I started, you know,
N Mles Dorothy! B

** Miss Dorothy! Miss Dorothy Drig-
coll?" interrupted the young mmy

“ Yes," answered Dodie, nodding her

“Why, I know Miss Dorothy well:
she is n very dear friend of mine; I
meant to have called on her last even-
ing," said the gentleman,

" Ob, then you are—" began Dodie,
with s blush.

“Yes, I'm Willis Woodman, and you
arg— "

>

“1'm Dodie, Dorothy Bell, Miss Dris-
coll’s nnmesake."
+* Why, then we are old friends, too;

I p‘ln%‘ul with you one T ving
dny when I was & little boy.”
*Did you? I don’t remember,” stam-

mered Dodie, who had played with so
mmr boys in her lifetime that she never
recollected one individually.

“Well, I do, and you wore a little red
dress and white apron.”

“And hood ? and basket ! asked
Dodi® smiling.

“No Iw were not so exactly like the
lltt.la]glr in the story as you are to-day ;
but let moe carry the basket, Tam going
in the direction of Martha Pratt’s cot-
tage;” and the handsome g fellow
took the basket from Dodie’s hand and
walked on beside her, talking volubly
all the way. He was at college now, but
he should graduate soon, and % right
into business with his father. as she
at school yet?

Yes, she was at school. Ilow soon
shouid she graduate?

g over a year ngo.”

““ What! and still ging to ’gchool?"

“Yes, e day, to teach.
"0;3:% ::?be {ook«l down witﬁl 8

d | tender smile at the little girl-teacher,

I can go while you take your nap, and | with the pityiog th t, “*Ah yes, 1
be back in time to read the pspar‘&you remember now, m%h‘! told me
buro% mi.ﬁ" My ke to, Dodie ;bont her ?m“"w"'““; uth.i t:}nd
*Wou oun rea { er o acoept a on
dear? Well that is real kind, I'll put | in order to keep her mother umrol:mth-
up a little basket of * Thanksgiving’ | ers;” and thén be the talk to
right Mm(. and you can start directly, | som pleasanter, and almost before
?:11: I-'stu l‘ll tuud nﬁot. la:n iou& things, and ﬁﬂ : t, Dodie stood at Mrs. Pratt's
ave it re e time are a
dgn.”, e o i 3 ﬁlh wait for you outside,” said
iss Dorothy bustled about and pre- | Mr. A is a great
pared the duinty offering. talker and she will keep us too long if I
* There, see!” she said to Dodie when | go in." .

“Oh, dear, dear, dear, what a cold

day for you to come so farto b n

old woman a dinner,” said Mrs,

ratt, when Dodie had delivered her
message with the basket.

“Oh, but I enjo ed the walk; it was
delightful,” sai ie, with almost o
gparkle in har happy voice, and with a
“uh bloom of color on her cheeks and

psl

“Youdid * But you were not alone;
didn't I hear voices outside,” said Mrs.

(**What big ears you have, d-
mother,”) thought Bodio. but she an
swered, *“Yes, there is a gentleman wait-
‘ng for me.”

**Ah, ha! agimtlsman? That means

tharieq ::m - Ty o “;ell. o]
my dear; atyour age
awaethgnrtu are bg ved ho:est :gd

true; but don’t blush so, child, you are
N e ipih d
“What big eyes you have, grand-
mother," thought I)ocﬁe. but she replied:
*Oh, no, no sweetheart, Mrs. Pratt;
only—only a gentleman.” s
“Whoishe; anyof our village boys?”
uke%r tl:m;!ougiold m&hn tha t. 5
b it a big mou ve, grand-
mother,” thought Dod{e. “1 mustn't
stop a minute,” she said, quickly; ** it is
after five; the crows are flying home,
and it will bedark if 1 don’t hurcy, Miss
Dorothy sent her best wishes, and will
be over to see you very soon; good-by,
Mrs. Pratt " and Dodie hastened out of
the house, and ran down to the gute,
where her lad was whistling for her.
Such a delicious walk as it was home
through the woods; the sunset sky wns
gorgeous with color, and the whole
world had never seemed so grand and
beautiful before.

“ What s perfect Thmk:giving ‘day it
has been,"” said Dodie with a soft sigh,
as though she oro?.retwd its close,

** It has indeed,” was the low reply, [
}mv;a nel\ier ha.(l!i ?o! l’nuTcg tohlzﬁt.hankt:ﬁ
or in all my life!” e reach
Miss Dorothy's gate b tl'ris time.

“Will you come in, and see Miss
Dorothy P idly.

“Thank you, I will come in to see
Miss Dorothy—Bell,” he whispered.

Miss Dorothy Driscoll bad had her
nap, and wakened refreshed. She was
sitting in her little low rocker now,
walting for Dodie’s return; and as she
smoothed down the shining breadths ol
her silk apron, she congratulated her-
“l{l that the day had passed off so pleas-
antly

“If Willis had only come, then all
my wishes would have Leen gratified,”
she was anyl!l:f to herself, “I know
they would full in love with' one an-
other, and he is going to get in business
as soon a8 he lewves college, and the
might be married soon, and it's a mn.l.t-.ﬁ
I have set my heart on.”

Just then the click of the gate sounded
upon her ear, and presently, asif in an-
swer to her earnest wishes, she beheld
Willis Woodman standing before her.

“Why,” she exclaimed, rubbing her
eyes as if to make sure she was guite
awnke, “Why, Willis? and jep”
k:?‘kmg first from one smiling fuce to the
other,

** Yes, both of us, Willis and Dodie,”
repeated Mr. Woodman, as though he
liked the coupling of their names.

“Well, where on earth—?" she be-
gan—

*1 found her in the woods,” quickl
answered Willis, **she was fri;htan
wlmost to death by Wolt—"

A wolf,” cried Miss Dorothy.

“Yes, my dog.”

*0Oh, dear! I see,” lJaughed Miss Dor-
othy. * Yes, yes; why Dodie, I believe
the lb)l'j'“Wﬂl end like the new version

| aiter all

“BtoryP—end? What is that? asked

Mr. Woodman. ,

“Why! I called Dodie ‘Red Riding-
Hood' when she started, and she said
the new way of ending the tale wus Lo
bring in a wood-cutter, n Woodman, you
know, who rescues Red Riding Hood
and ther marry and live in * peace and
are buried in a pot of ashes,' like all
respeotable fairy story heroines and

m "

Dodie's cheeks were a8 scarlet now as
the scarf she was folding up, and she ran
off utpsuin o von her embarrass-
ment.

“It won't he my fault if it does not
end in that way, Miss Dorothy; for 1 as-
:sgu'.«:t you I have lost my heart at first
BlEUL.

Miss Doroth

head., *“I am going to take some | he
.I‘hdmksgi\'ing te old Marths Pratt,
a’n ||'_-

smiled and nodded her

hend encourngingly, and congratulated

herself seoretly that the evening prom-
a8 well as the day.
Oh, Miss Dorothy, he is just per-
fectlf lovely,” enthusiastically said
Dodie, as she was helping Miss 1 thy
set the tea-table, and Willls was out of
doors bringing in some fresh wood.
“Yiu, he iy a very nice sort of fellow,
but I am real eorry to spoil your plea-
§ant Thmkaqiﬁ%," quietly replied
Miss Dorothy, with a merry twinkle in
her eyen. Dodie looked su i, Be-
enuse, of course,” continued Miss Doro-
thy, *““if you don't like young men, and
hate boys, and are so surfeited with
masculinity, it would have been much
pleasanter for we two :plrh‘ to have had
©.

our a

In spite of Miss Dorothy’s regrets,
however, Dodie never passed a more
dellﬂ;ﬂul evening in all her life; and as
for Mr. Woodman, he was so thankful
for the sweet gift the dnly had brought
liim, that he asked Dodie to spend all
of her holidays from that day thence-
forth with him as his wife. sghé ghve
him her “ﬁmmhe true,” and the very
next Than :ﬁcvoln‘z dinner eaten in Miss
Dorothy D s little cottage, Mr.
and Mre, Willis Woodman were her
honored guests.

A Woman’s Testimony.

“1 want to know, Mrs,—"
ru Hubbard; “1 want to knox on
whioch side of your house the L is, north,
southt enst or westP”

* It's on this side," r?llad the lady,
motioning with her hand.

* The east side?”

i Nﬂ.“

“The west side?"

““Noj it's straight across from Mrs.
B.’s parlor window; not twenty feet
from it, you—"

. . ——" shouted the captain,
“ will you tell me if that L is on the
east, west, north or south side of your
housge?”

“[tain't on any side of the house,”
replied the witness, compressing her
lips. “‘It's atthe end. You know it as
well as I do. Y.u've seen it many a
time, and there ain’t no use—"

54 , come, Mrs, — " interrupted
Jrdge Cromer, “tell the gentlethan
where the I of your house is situated.,

* Haven't I telling him just as
plain as [ could.”

* Where is the L situated ®" said Hub-
bard, desperately.

L tin the ‘!ot. bang against the

end of the house. ;

“Will you answer & question P
shouted the affable eaptain, rumbling
‘up his hair in desperation.

“ What E‘uesﬁon?"

“Ts the L. on the euti”wast. north or
south side of the houss

“JudgeI've told him just as plain aus
ever a woman could. I didn't come
here to be sassed by no one-horse lawyer.
I know him, and his father before ﬁm.
He ain’t got no business putting on
airs. What kind of a family—"

“ Qilonece " thundered Cromer,
* Now, Mrs. —, which side of your
house does the sun rise on?"

“That one,” said the witness indi-
oating.

** Is the L on that side?

“*Yes, sir.”

T "{"hun its on the east side.”

“ ﬁ,“

“Why didn't you say so then?" asked
exaspernted captain.

“Caunse you never asked me, you
lm]d'-‘head old snipe, I know a thing
Of»—

“That will do,” said Hubbard.
*Take the witness,” he added, turning
to Tom Wren, the opposing counsel .—
Eureka (Nev.) Leader.

Slavery in New England,

In the early days of the colony, before
the impo on of neﬂ;oes. the Indians
were gold as slaves, 0 quote from &
letter to John Winthrop :

“ Sie—Mr. Endecot and myself sulute
ou in the Lord Jesus, ete. ’Wae have
ieard of a dividence of women and chil-

dren [Perquot captiveg) in the bay, and
wounla bee glud of a share, viz., a youn
woman or girle and a boy, if you think

. I wrote to you for some boyes
or Bermrudas.”

In the following letter, to the same,
written 1645, a scheme for the slave-
trade is broached :

“1f upon & Just warre with the Nara-
Fmsot the Lord should delluer them

nto our hands, wee might easily haue
men, women and children enough to ex-
change for Moores, which wil be more
gaynefull pilladge for us then wee con-
cetve, for I doe not sce how wee can
thrive vntill wee gett into a stock of
sluves suflicient to doe all our buisines,
for our children’s children will hardl
see this great Continent filled with
people, soe that our servants will still
desire freedome to plant for them selves,
and not stay but for very grest wages.
And 1 suppose you know verie well how
wee shall maynteyne 20 Moores cheaper
than one Englishe servant.”

The Connecicwd Gazetle during the
revoiution contained frequent adver-
tisements for runaway slaves, amon
them, “ yvery blsck negro men," brande
with scars received in Africa, ** Mustee
boys,” and * Indian women.” The time
séemed to have been seized upon for a

ernl hegirn, The reward offered for
their return was seldom move than five
dollars,—Lizzie W. Champney, in Hur-
per’s Magasine.

What He Liked Best,

Father to Young Hopeful, who has
ust begun attending sclicol—"* How do
you like your school, my son ™

Young Hopeful—"* Pretty well, sir.*

Father—** What lessons have you
heen studying to-dayP"

Youn Hupeml—“Spﬂlin‘, readin’,

'rithmetic and g'ography.
Father—* t exervise do you like
the best?"

Young Hopeful—""0h, recess, gir!"—

Yonkers Statesman. :
. —

In Ogtober, when the woods are glorious in
their scurlot dmpery, is the time to seek the
astump leaves and ferns. A severe cold is
olu:la the mesult ol such plessure trips. Dr,
Bull's Cough Srup always cures coughe and
oolds. FPrige il centa. -

| guest of this eveniog also turned his at-

MARK TWAIN ON BABIES.

Hix Sevions Talk to the Soldiers of 'h
Army of the Tennetwes, :

Mark Twain's remarks at the banque!
ofthe Army of the Tennessoa in Chicago,
were in responze to the following toast:

“"T'he Babiea: As they comfort um in sor-

rows, let os not lorgot them in onr festici.
tina."

The humorist raid: Now, thatws
something like. We haven'tall had the
good fortune to be ladies; we haven't
all been generals, or poets, or statesmen ;
but when the toast works down to the
habies, we stand on common ground—
for we've all been babies, Itis a shame
that for a thousand vears the world's
banquets have uatterly ignored the bahy
—as8 if he didn't nmount to anvthing!
If you, gentlemen, will etop and think a
minute—if you will go back fifty ora
hundred years, to your early married
life, and recontemplate your first baby,
you will remember that he amountad
to a good deal—and something ovaer,

You soldiers all know that when that
little fellow arrived at family headquar-
ters you had to hand in your resigna-
lion. He took entire command. You
beeame his lackey, his mere bod ygumg'.
and you had to stand around, too. He
was not a commander who made allow=-
ances for time, distance, woather, or
anytliing else; you had to execute his
order whether it was possible or not.
And there was only one form of mareh-
ing in his manual of taetics, and that
waa the double-quick. He treated you
with every sort of insolence and disre-
spect, and Lthe bravest of you didn't dare
to say & werd. You could face the deatl
storim of Donelson and Vickshurg, and
give back blow fer blow; but when he
clawed your whiskers, and pulled your
hair, and twisted your nose, you had to
tuke it. When the thunders of war
were sounding in your ears, you sat your
faces toward the batteries and advanced
with steady tread; but when he tuined
on the terrors of his war-whoop you ad-
vanced in—the other direction, and
mighty glad ot the chance, too. When
he called for soothing syrup, did you
venture to throw out any side remarks
about certain services unbecoming an
officer and a gentleman? Noj yon got
up and got it! If he ordered his pnl:
bottle, and it wasn't warm, did you tal
back? Notyou; you wentto work and
warmed it. You even descended so far
in your menial office as to take & suck
at that warm, insipid stuff’ yourself to
seeif it was right!—three parts water to
one of milk, a touch of sugar to modify
the colic, and a drop of peppermint to
kill those immortal hiccoughs. 1 ean
taste that stuffl vet,

And how many things you learned ns
ou went along! Sentimental youn
olks still took stock in Lhat beautifi
old saying th .t when the baby smiles in
his sleep it is because the angels are
whispering to him. Very pretty, but
*too thin "—simply wind on the stom-
ach, my friends. If the baby proposes
to take a walk ot his usual hour—half-
past two in the morning—didn’t you
rise u romptly and remarkgwith a
mental addition that wouldn't improve
4 Sunday-school much) that that was
the very thing you was going to propose
yvourself? Oh, you were under good
discipline. And as you went flutlering
up and down the room insyour undress
uniform,” you not only prattied undig-
nilied baby talk, but even tuned up your
martial voices and tried tosing. “*Rock-
a-hy-baby on the tree top,” for instance.
What a spectacle for an army of the
Tennessee! And what an affliction for
the neighbors, too, forit isn't everybod
within n mile around that likes mil-
ilary music at three- in the morning,
And when you had been keeping this
sort ol thing up two or three hours, and
your little velvet hend intimated that
nothing suited him like exercise and
noise, and proposed to fight it ou on
that line if it took all night—"Go on!
What did you do?” You simply went
on till you dropped in the last diteh,

I like the idea thata baby does not
amount to anything. Why, one bahy
is just a house and a front yavd full i’r
itself; one baby can furnish more busi-
ness than you and your whole interior
departmentcan attend to: he is enters
pr[::ing. h-rupresaihla. brimful of lnwless
activities—co what you plense youean't
make him sLai( on the reservation. Suf-
ficient unto the day is one baby. As
long a&s you are in your vight mind never
pray for twins, Twins amount to a
permanent riot; and there ain™t any
real differcnce between triplets and an
insurrection.

Among the three or four million
cradles now rocking in the land are some
which this nation would preserve for

nges as sacred things if we could know
which ones they ave. For in one of
these eradles the unconscious Farragut
of the fature isat this moment teething.
Think of it! and putting in & word ol
dead earnest, unarvticulated, but perfectly
Jjustifiable, profanity over it too; in
another, the future renowned astrono-
mer is blinking at the shining milky
way, with but a lauguid interest, poor
little ehinp, and wondoring what lias be-
oome of that other one they call the wet
nurse; in another, the future great his-
torian is lying, and doubtlessly will con-
tinue to lie tiil his carthly mission is
ended; inanother, the future president
is busying himselfl with no profounder
problem of State than what the uis-
chief bus become of his hair so early,
and in & mighty array of other ormadles
there are now some sixty thousand fu-
ture office-scekers getting ready to fur-
nish him oceasion o grappleswith that
suane old problem a second time!  And
in still one more eradle, someéwhere
under the flag, the future illustrious
commander-in-chief of the American
armies is so Hitle burdened wilh ll}ﬁ upe
proaching grandewrs nnd responsibilities
as to be giving his whole strategic mind,
at this moment, 1o trying to find out
some way togot his own hig toe into
his mouth—an achievement which
(meaning no disrespect) the illustrious

tention to some Hfty-six  years ago!

And if the ohild is but the prophecy of
the man there wre mighty fow wall

doubt that he succeeded. |

ITEMS OF INTEREST

There are 4,000,000 sheep in Texas,

Tennyson smokes clay pipes that arve
nuisance to his neighbors,

Tho small boy who got slightly sealded
was only a little son-burnt.—Lukens.

Eight thousand five hundred railrond
ties are being brought info Arizonadaily.

““This world is but a fleeting show,”
and it is the same way with a cirous.—
Pieayune.

Cremated Dr. Le Moyne left three
sons 830,000 each, and two daughters
$20,000 each.

It is estimated that American travelers
have expended in foreign travel the past
summer $17,000,000.

The rice crop of 8outh Cavolinafor the
year is estimated at 44,000 tierces, and
that of Georgin at 2,600 tierces.

A new kind of corn has heen discov-
ered in the mountains of Georgia. The
husks are bright purple, and are used by
housewives to make a dye,

Henry J. Byron, the suceesstul Londdn
dramatis(, says a new play is liken cigar,
If it is d everybody wants n box; if
it is bad, no amount of puffing will make
it draw.

The reading-room of the British Mu-
seum containg three miles of bookeases
eight feet high. The dome whence the
electric light irradiates the vast room is
next to that of the Pantheon at Rome,
the largest extant.

An the beginning of -this century, the
total number of copies of the Bible pro-
duced by writing or printing did not
exceed 3,000,000, Since then the British
and Amefican secieties lhave alone
printed 116,000,000,

Ditchies are dag alongside the Iren
Mountain and Southern railroad, three
feet wide and two deep, by means of an
enormous plow, which is drawn by a
locomotive, This machine does the
work of a thousand men.

At a London book sale, a copy of
Drew's ** Essay on Souls ™ was knocked
down to a shoemaker, who, to the great
amusement of the assembly, innocently
aszked the anctioneer if he kad any more
hooks on shoemaking to sell.

A miner lighted a fuse at the bottom of
a Leadvyille shaft, got into the bucket,
and shouted to the man at the top to
hoist. The rope breke when Le had
heen raised fifty feet, and let him fall.
The blast exploted, and he was torn te
picess in the air.
TIME'S CIIANGES.
"I was in Ambia's sunny land
He wooed his bonny hride;
His vmber Elln, min or shine,
Whas ever by his side;
But now he does not Kaflir her;
No love lale does he tell her;
He'd lnin Bedouin romething else—
Alns! poor Arub-Ella,
— ¥Yacoh Strauwss.

Aunecdote of General Hooker,

Louis H. Bond writes to the editor of
the Cincinnati Enguirer: 1 served on
General Hooker's staff for nearly a year,
and on one oceasion was assigned to duty
us JudF(‘! advoecate of a general court-
martial, before which s private soldier
in n Michigan regiment was brought,
charged with desertion. The evidence
showed that the prisoner had deaerted
three times, on the last oceasion *“in the
fwcesof the cnemy.” The court-martinl
gentenced him to be shot, and the record
of his trial and conviction was for warded
to General Hooker for his approval. A
short time subsequently General Hooker
came to my quartees, which adjoined his
own, and said :

“ Bond, in this ease agninst private
' wimt do you think had better be
done? Arve therenoextenunting cireums-
stancesP"

“ None that I know of, general. He
has deserted three thmes,”

“Isn’t there something in the case
upon which you could base & recommen-
dation of merey P

“ Not a thing. The proof against him
was positive and not denied, and the
witnesses say further that when he was
with his regiment he wns a worthless
fiullow and a constitutional coward.”

“Ihat's just the thing,” said the gen-
eral, positively. **The mgn is constitu-
Limmlly # coward, and you recommend
liim to mercy on that ground. 1'l] tell
you what's the matter, Bond, hig mother
18 b my quarters begging for her son's
life, and 1 want to spare him."

In nccordance with this suggestion, the
recommendation for leniency was wril-
ten, and a fow minutes thereafter a feeble
old lady, with silver gray hair and o
tenrful face, waus bowed out of the gin-
eral's door by the brave old hero, and
turning away, she exclaimed, with up-
lifted hands, ** God blecs you, General
Hooker.”

The Necret of Business Success.

A mnn with but one eye need have no
difioulty in understanding how business
success isachieved nowndays. To attempt
ta build up a successful trnde by the old-
thne, passive plan is almost out of the
question, lor lﬂe people have been cdu-
eated up to looking into the newspapers
for informuation asto the points where
the beat and chienpest goods can be ¢ b-
tained. >

Althongh it does not by any means
follow that those who do not advertise
refrain hecause they havenothing special
to offer in the way of bargains, yet such
is the inforence deawn by many purchns-
ors, Advertisement writing has become
i fine art. Many of the advertisements
of the day furnish pleasant reading, eg-
pecinlly when the prices of good are
annexed, and those prices are low,

The most successful dealers now are
those who persistently keep themselves
before the people, 1" they argue,
“one advertisement helps {'mﬁnm
somewhat, n great many will hielp it still
more, hence we will keep it up during
the season.” That there s philosophy
in that kind of renson peems clear,
It is a fuct that in all our citics the most
successful merchants, the men whose
names are most indentified with those
cities, are the men who sdvertise inces«

' santly and largely.—Filadeiphio Star,



